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TO THE PUBLIC. 



Ofha, from iteeoDfltant and powarltel appeals to the iMMtyby iaafary^byMnad, 
aad aaMtioB, is well calculated to amuse and stimulate all classes of society } and witk tko 
dd of Inzttrtoas pomp, of show, of dance, and son;, it is adapted to soothe and brifhtOB 
ovary effort of ihe understanding and feeling of the heart. 

The production of the *' Bohemian Girl," last season^ in London, produced a sensa- 
tioB aever before experienced ia that great metropolis. It became at once immensely 
popular, and was repeated for upwards of one hundred nights, to crowded and brilliant 
audiences. The elite of society honored the theatre with their presence, and the public 
became so delighted with the music, that it was played, and sung, in oTory drawing room 
and street in London. 

Tbelibreuo is by Bunn, the music byBalfe; a composer comparatively unknown in 
America, although ranking amongst the first of the first class in Europe, The story ia 
closely adapted from the admirable ballet of the ** tiipsey," which -was produced at the Park 
Theatre about three years ago. The author of the piece has wisely transferred the scene 
ft-om Scotland te Hungary; Scotia is too familiar to us, besides **pue .4 langiUqvo magit 
placente." The story of M. M. de St, George's and Mazzilier, selected the time of Charles 
4he Sd— the author of the present drama has taken a corresponding period in the history of 
Poland. ThaddeuSf (the name, no doubt, suggested by Mrs. Porter's novel ) is an exiled 
Pole, who, io screen himself from his pursuers, joins a band of Gipsies, and subsequently 
jUgratiates himself into a certain Count's favor by saving his beloved child from the fury of 
a hunted stag. This child, in the vr ry moment of thanksgiving for her safety, is, out of 
rewnge, stolen by one of the Gipsies, Devilskoo/^ and thus ends Act the First ;<—whi«h 
contains several m4»reeaKx written in the compo6cr*8 happiest mood. 

An interval otttetloe fear* is supposed to take place between the first and second Acts, 
when the lilUe P^rdiU appears 

*^ In the full bloom of womanhood array*d.'* 

She 4S rtrj grateflilly ia love with the preserver of her life, and is betrothed, or we jD^ay 
•ay married to him, by the form of the Gipsey Queen's ritual. This Queen, be it known, 
entertains a secret passion for the Pole herself, and as her power is not despotic, the Gipsey 
band being governed by democratic laws, she, blinded by jealousy, contrives to get his 
*'devoted" arraigned of theft, ai d brought before the Count, ^ho is chief judge in the 
flistiiet ; and theGlpsey girl, ^rftae. is found out to be the long lost child of the sorrowing 
Count. As the ** course of true love** never yet ** ran smooth,** there occurs several obsta* 
atea to the total comfort of all parties, which, however are satisfactorily repiovefd at^ngthf 
juld the exiled Pole. Thaddeu* , having proved himself worthy of an alliance wkfathe hoasa 
«f OanU Arnktim, received his dauglUer, accompanied by the parent's benison. 

Balfe's nusk to (this Opera is woHhy ^ bis great reputation. It is weH iastrumented, 
Mid in the concerted pieces the .eonpowr'A ^eoisis appears $fi #Mat advantage— frequently 
MxhiblClog combinations and treatmenU, which could not occur to any but a great musician. 
Tk9 amemUa nMaeU the highest credit upon iu author, and the » Bohemian Girl,** Hay 
aritb jvstiee be pMBMBaad tbn most soceaa^ful and af ectira operatic spectacle ever prih 
4«MidteE»M^ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



C^unt Amheim, (Governt)r of Presburg,) - - Mr. Andrews^ 
7%a<id«ti5, (a proscribed Polish officer,)' - - - - Frazer. 

lUrensteia, (oephew to the Count,) S. PfiARSON 

Devilshoff, (Chief of the Gipsy tribe,) SegviK. 

Captain, (of the Guard,) - Eneass. 

Officer. Freelakd. 

First Gipspi' - - i Anderson. 

Second Gipsy, -- -^ Povey. 

Hu Gipsy Queen, -,-,-,,-- Mrs. Kkioht. 
Arline, (the Count's Daughter,) in Act 1. ( Miss Dyott. 

in Acts 2. 3. ( Mrs. Segtjin. 

BudOi (hex attendant,) --------- Dyott. 

Mons Martin. 

w^ ' - 1 Tk i Miss TuRNBULi. 

Pnnctpal Dancers, j g^ ^^^^^ 

Cohen, 



Nobles, Soldiers, Gipsys, Retainers, Hunters, Peasants ^c. S^c. 



Note. — Twelve years are supposed to elapse between the First 
and Second Acts, 
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THE 



BOHEMIAN GIRL. 



ACT FIRST. 



ScBNE L The Cltateau and grounds of Count Arntbim, m 
the Danube, near Freaburg, 

Chorus. , 
Up with the banner, and down with the slave 

Wbo shall dare to dispute the right, 
Wherever its folds in their glory wave, 
Of the Austrian eagle's flight : 
Its pinion flies 
As free in the skies, 

As that of the airy king ; 
And thro' danger fleets, 
Like the heart that beats 
Beneath his plumed wing. 

{after having fixed the Flag, all come dawn,.) 
Now the foeman lies low, and the battle fleld 's won, 
We may honor in peace, what in war we have done. 
The stirring cha^e, the festive board, 
The varied charms which eneh aflbrd, 

Shall the day and night beguile : 
And care shall be drowned in that glttM^ 
Which nothing on earth can stirpaos, 
But a lovely woman's smile. 

{M end of Chorus, Count and Florknstein enter from Chaiemkt 
followed Bp Nobles, Pages, Huntsmen^ and hu child Ar- 
J.INB, attended by Buda, S^c, ^ n \ 
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Solo— Ccttn#. 

A soldier^s life 

Has been of strife. 
In all its fortna so mueh« 

That no gentle theme, 

The world will deem, 
A soldier's heart ean toneb. 

Chobus. 

Retainers. Hail to the Lord of the soB, 
His vassaPs love is the spoil 
That Lord delights to share. 
Huntsmen. Away to the hill and glen, 

Where the hunter's belted men^ 
With bugle's shake the mtt 

{Ctmnt HIS Arttne.) 

Chofus repeating. 
Away to the hill, &c. (Eztunl) 

Enter Thaddeus* 
Recitative, 
Without a country, without a home* 
Without friends and fortune. 
What will befall the proscribed 
Thaddeus of Poland \ 

CavatiTia^ 
'Tis sad to leave your father ianci 

And friends you loved there weUt 
To wander on a stranger strand 

Where friends but seldom dweU. 
Yet, hard as are such ills to hear. 

And deeply though they smart, 
Their pangs ar.) slight to those wf&o aro 

The orphans of the heart. 

Oh, if there were one gentle eye 

To weep when I might grieve, 
One bosom to receive the sigh 

Which sorrow oft will henve— 
One heart, the ways of life to cheer, 

Tho' rugged they might be. 
No language can express how dear 

That heart would be to me. 

{At the end of Song, Dbtiuhooi and kU t'fof 
of Gjfpsia appear,) 
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GiPST Chorus. 
DeviUhoof and Chorus, 
In tbe Gipsy's life you may read 
The life that all would like to lead — 
Through the wide world to rove, 

Be it sunny or drear, 
With but little to love 
And still less to fear : 
Sometimes under roof, and sometimes thrown 

Where the wild wolf makes his lair, 
For he who^s no home to call bis own 
Will find a home somewhere. 

'Tis the maxim of man, 

What's anothers, to claim; 
Then to keep all he c n, 
And we do the same! 
Thus a habit once, 'tis custom grown, 

And every man will take care, 
If he hasn't a home to call his own 
To find a home somewhere. 

( The Gipsies change Thaddevs' dr€$i U 
that of a Gipsy.) 

Soldiers enter in pursuit of him, they do not recognize Atm, 
and Exeunt in pursuit. 

Duett — Thaddeus and Deviishoof. 
DevUshoof, Comrade, your hand, 
We understand 

Each other in a bieath; 
This grasp secures 
Its owner yours 

In life, and until death ! 

Thaddeus* The scenes and days to me, 
Which seemed so blest to be. 
No time can e'er restore. 

CHORrs. 
In the Gipsy's life, 4*c. 

Thaddeus, My wants are few . . . 
Deviishoof, Want we ne'er knew 

But what we couid supply; 
Tdaddeus. Then what is worse, 

I have no purse. 
DewUshoof We nothing have to buy. 
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T%addeus. My heart 'twill wring, 
DevUskoof. That is « thing 

In wbicfa we never deaL 
Thaddeus. But all I need ? 
Devilshoof, 'Twere better indeed, 

, To borrow, beg, or steal! 

DiieU and Chorus, 
In the Gypsies life, &c. 

{All exeuent. Alarms and shouts heard. Enter FLORBiTliXf 
frightened,) 

Song — Florestien. 
Is no succour near at hand, 
For niy intellect so reels, 
I am doubtful if I stand 
On iny head or on my heels. 
No gentleman, its very clear. 
Such Shocks slould ever know, 
And \^hen I once become a peer. 
They shall not treat me so. 

t 
Then let every vassal arm, 
For ray thanks he well deserves. 
Who, from this state of alarm, 
' Will protect ray shattered nerves. 
To think that one unused to fear, 
Such fritrht should ever know; 
But let them make me once a peer. 
They shall not treat me so. 

At end of song, Thaddeus and Peasants enter hastily and in alarm. 

Concerted Piece, 

Chorus. 
Down with the daring slave 

Who disputes the right 

Of a people's delight. 
And would their danger brave« 

Countf 

Altho' 'tis vain to mask 

The rage such acts demands^i 
Forgive me, if I ask 

His pardon at your hands. 
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If from your wratb^.I^«9tare toJiave craved 
The life of one, my more tliau Kfe who saved. 
Stranger, I answer not 

One moment for your life ; 
Quit, while you may, a spot 
Where you have raised a strife : 
Your longer presence will more excite, 
And this will the service you did me, requite. 

(Count gives Tkaddeus a pur^e,) 

Devilshoof, Where is the hand will dare to touch, 
The hair of a head I prize so much. 
Thdt pulse of pride you boast 

Within me beats a» high, 
You and your titled host, 
Proud Lord, I do defy. 

FloTensiein. Upon my life 'tis most most unpleasant, 
Just as one had attacked a pheasant. 

Tkaddeus, (throwing back purse at Coimfsftet,) 

Take back your gold, and learn to know 
One, above aught you can bestow. 

Chorus — Nobles, ^c, ^c. 

Down with the daring slave, 
Who would our fury brave. 

Devilshoof, Stand back, ye craven things, 
Who dares obstruct our path, 
Upon his rashness brings 

The vengeance of our wrath. 
(Devilshoof defends Thaddeus, but is overpowered, seized, and 
dragged into the Chateau.) 

Chorus. 
Seize him, and bind him, and there let h*m find, 
Escape from those walls, better men have confined. 

(Thaddev/a is marched off up the rocks, guarded,) 

Devilshoof (as they drag him off^) 

Tho' meshed by numbers in the yoke 
Of one by all abhorred. 
Yet tremble worthless lord 
At the vengeance you provoli^. 

Chorus. 
Pow|i with the daring alav«, 
Who w#ttld our iury brave. 
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DANCES. 

FINALE TO ACT FIRCT. 

Chorus. 
What sounds break on the air? 
What Jooks of wild despair 
A grief as wild impart. 

Count My child I that word aJone 

With agonizinar tone 
Burst in upon my heart. 
(Count and attendant rush into Chaieiu, in search of Arline.) 

Chorus. 
Be ev'ry hand prepared, 
Their liege lord's h;ill to j?uard, 
With devotion, whose bond 
All ties is beyond. 

Horensteitv, {much alarmed,) 

Why, what with dancing, scredming, fighting, 
One really is a shockino plight in ; 
And it puzzli s quite one's wit 
To find a place to pick a bit. 

Count, {re-enters,) 

Wretch I monster ! give me back 

The treasure of my soul : 
Go all, the spoiler^s footstep's track, 
That treasured prize who stole. 
But no! vain hope, unless we pray to Him 
Who healeth all sorrow, with suppliant limb, 

Prayer — All the characters. 

Thou who in might supreme, 

O'er the fate of all reignest; 
Thou, who hope's palest beam, 

In the mourner sustainrst ! 
Vouchsafe to lend an ear, 

To the grief of the wailer, 
Cut short the dark career 

Of the ruth lees invad< r. 
{During the above, Devilshonf is seen climbing the rocks with the 
ckUd Arline in his arms, and escapes with her into the forest. 

Concerted Piece. 
Climb the hill, ford the stream, 
High m air weapOBS gleam; 
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Dash thrV where danger lies, 
Danger, aye, death despise, 
To save, let uti combine, 
The pride of Arnheim*s line. 

Taideau. 

XND Ot ACT I. 



ACT SECOND. 



NoTB. Ihodve years are supposed to elapse between the 1st and 

2d Acts. 



ScBNfi Ist. Street in Presburg, by moonlight* Tent of the Gypss^ 

Queen. 

Chords — Gypsies and DeaUshoof. 

Silence, the lady moon 

Is the only witness now awake, 
And, weary of watching, perchance she soon 
To sleep will herself betake. 
Silence, from her throne in air 
She may look on and listen, for aught we care ; 
But if she attend unto our hehest, 
She will quietly go to her rest. 
Solo — Devilshoof. 
There 's a deed to do, whose gains 
Will reward the risk and pains. 

( The Gypsies all draw their daggers.) 
Fie! to a gentleman when you appeal, 
Yon may draw his purse without drawing your stesl ; 
With hows, and politeness, and great respect, 
Ysu may take more than he can at first suspect 
Points to the lighted windows of an Hotd. 
See, where in goblets deep 
Whai sense they have they steep; 
Watch here, 'till each each to his home 
* Shall reel on his doubtful way ; 
Watch here, and the goblet's foam 
Will make him sn easy prry : 
Silence, this way, this way. 
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Enter Fi.0RBii8TtE]t— (a Itttte tifty. 
Wine, wiae — If I am heir 
To the Count, ray uo^lu's Iio<i«^ 
Where's the fellow— wrill dare* 
To refuse his nephew — wine ! 
That moon there, stariogr me in the waf, 
Can't he as modest as people say ; 
For meet whom she will, and in whatever spot, 
She often looks on, oo, on what she ought not 
Wine I wine ! wine ! ! 

DeviUJuKf, My ear caught not the clock's last chime, 

M&y I beg to ask the time ? 
Flarenstien* If the bottle has prevailed. 
Yet whenever I'm assail'd, 

Tho' thtre may be nothing in it, 
I am sober'd in a minute — 
You are really so polite, 
That — 'tis late into the night. 

(Looking at his watch,) 

VevUaJioof* I am really grieved to see 

Any one in such a state, 
And will gladly take the utmost care 
Of the rings and chains you chance to wear. 

(Devilshoof and. Gypsies rob him,) 

Florenstieiu What I thought was politeness is downright theft, 
And, at this rate, I soon shall have nothing left. 

Choros. 
Advance with caution, let every man 
Seize on and keep whatever he can. 

The Gypsey Queen— (Suddenly appearing,) 

Hold ! to him from whom you stole 
Surrender back the whole! 

(Devilshoofruns off,) 

The Gypsies return the different articles to Fkrenstiem* 
Thanks, Madam ; lady, but might I request 
A medallion in diamonds, worth all the rest* 

QnoBXi^^Gypsies, 

On our chiefUn's shore we no'er encroach. 
And he fled with that pri«e, at your approAch. 

r%^^^^ Be your safety my care. 

Sen. I'm in precious hands. 

Follow, and list to your queen's eoirmaildflb 
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TfBi'ife will iKkt to vut qq^eli^ cemkiMHitMl. 



.aleus. 



ne. 
addeus. 



[k 






iXiunL 



Enter Amu4l«;E!<v2c{ '^fHAPv^vs 

T/te O'ypSy girVs dream* f •" 

IHtfam^d ihat 1 dtvelt in mafble M}[]ii 

Willi YM^aisniidserfsiit myskie, i- 
And oroirvyiii) ass mbifd wjUirn ihq^e \yall8,, ,r , 

IThiit i WAS tlie li<)peaiul pHilje. 
I had riches tOQ i^reni to county could l)past'' 

Of a lii^li arice»tral n»nif' ; . . , 
And T v^m dream'' d, whicli ch:)<rm'd me most, . 

That you laved 4i>e aUll Ihe isame, 

I dreamed th^it suitors bt'souwfjt my hand, . 

Thai kiiiglits iip»n hen»lcirkiH'(», , 
And with V(i\v8, no m i iderrhpnit could withstand, 

Th:«i thfy pi djiM iheir fitiih'tonte. - 
And I dreamed (hit one of this noble host 

Cime firth my h:ind tocUim: 
Yeti also dreaffi*d, which charmed me most, ^ 

That you iovtd still the same. 

DvETT^Arline and Thaddeus. 

Hat wound upon thine artm, 

Whose mark, thro^ life will be. 

In saving thee frocn greater haro^, 

Was there transfiied bv me. 
By ihee? .; '. 

Kre on thy gentle head, 
Thy sixth sun had its radiance shed ' 
A wild deer who. had lain at bay, 
Pursued by hunters eross'd the way, 
But slaying \k\m\ rescued thee; 
And in his death ibroes agony, 
That tender frame by his antler gored; 
This humble arm, to thy: fhione fetitor'd. 
Strange feeling?^ more this breast, 
It- never knew before.* j1 

Atid bid me here implorv,' • ^ 
Thi^'you reveal the restr 

..•l/.t' 'BMkcl' ,:■;..•••■ ..I,- . 



^^<. -V 



•,i; iv-j.y 
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Arline. Speak ! tell me^^MTsH^y tortured hearty-. 

And ih>ii.-$ecffi<«iTi}jOjGg>^jri»<[Wi.i^ / 
Thaddeud 1 will tell tbee, tho' 1 lose thee for e? er I 

ir/tnc WbeBe .is tiie spellf.li^vh yet effaced, 

The first Ibiid lipes, thai lo\e haih tra9ed^\ 
And after years have bui imprest " 
More deep JD loves ^ufidfr»g'brea?ti 

Tha4d€U8.* And yet lew spells, haAe e^t'r iflae^d ' 

The first fovd frbe's that love Irath traced 
Abd after years^bave ^iT imprest • > * 
More deep Id loves jbofl fid ing breast.' 

Concerted Fiecej^ ' \ »' 

Arlinty !jrhaddeTi8y .Queen^ DeviUhoofan4\Choni9^ . 
Arjine*' Listen while I relate^ 

The hopes of the Gypsy's faie, . 
I am iuWd by.one^ by oqqJ luffey > 
All o, her. h« acts abuve, ^ 
« And the sole delight lo me 

hi With him, united toxbe. x 

Chorus. ' ' ' 

IlaippY'&nd linrht of heart be.thoset 
Who in each bosom^ one fai^h repose. 

X>€mM^. A rival's bate yon mav better t«ll'^ 
By her ra<ie,' than by h^r tears, 
And it perchance may be as well' 
To set ihem bpih by. the ear* 
As qtieen of our iiibe, 'ris vour's'by right,*. 
Ttte h:iuds' of those you role to anite. 

Chorus. > 

In love tdd tnrtb by thee ' 

Tbeirhands united be. 

<^tfr#«. .. , Hand to band) and h^^art torb^art^ • 

Wbo Ah til those I have malfdiP^)^^? '. 
By thf spell of my sway, . , ^j 

Part them wbo may- 

CHORUS. ' . • ^ 

Happy and lighe of heart -b^^thoM ' 
Who in eac|i,.bospnafOn(SjftiHl^j«p^9e. 

' ' " Ex^mu 

Duett.— ( Gypsey Queen^ and DtvihJioof) 
Q«#i% This is thy i|f^4,-B^e| not to assutafe, 

My jealous fears, itid z rival's rfgc., 
J hwiU hsB f . 1 neither fear,jHfNr,M«?l«l48 flJifii " ^' ^ • 
Qne^ Revenge ii the wouiided b^tkki's balm 
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'Qvecft. That jijf e Lvjjbk.WtlHh lk9ii^»( 4ftfed to deck, 

TMf mefiwHQifA neck^ , a'' 
AD^nif ri iu«4iJ fW.btHns ^lulnt lht>o gtt it? Where t 
l|fl;|4ra8rentriiMed.ta:iiiyic<i;e. i:, 
Thisjverv nigbii.oo this vwyy »fiotj i 
Thy 8aii:i.ft)r.oo«uJt4,ft«i9 ANrgoii > 
And a drunken galUaMr^^o cross'd thy way, 
Became: li%y/{K^yi1 

DevUahoof, . Fiend bpra ! .'4 were Main . t^ dy 
The glance of her searching eye ! 

Ensemble. . 



Queen. 



Down on thy knee^ ant) that gem r^s^re^ 
E'en in thy shame amazed ; 



- ' «' ^ Or long years of s!n stiall deplore 

The' f^torm whiqji thou hi^st raised. .^1 

.Devilshqbf. It best may be, the prize to restore, 
•Much aa I s^em amazed, * ' 
''^Or-hereafief ( may deplore?, 

The stqrm .whtcb 1 liave r^hed : 

ftue^nj 1 objjy. , (gives back ihe Jewd.) 
Queeie. 'Tis'the wisest iHiog 

Thy recreant heart iould do; 
D^vilshoof. Who Ironi my grasp such prize could wribg, ' 

The doin^'it may tue. 
Queen: Depart, and join thi^ rest : 

DeviUhoof and Quef.n. 

I will do thy hi^hrbehest* 
The wrong-! we forgive nql, and cannot forget, 
Will the edgedf our vengeance more sharply whet. 
► — '*'— {Exeunt,) 

ficeNE II. Another street in Presburg, Mqrntrtg. Enter A«- 
UNE, Devilshoof, and a troop of Gjpaies. 

Chords. 

In the Gipsies life you m^y read, . . 
The life t'lwil alt #ould like to lead. 

Sqng — ilriinc. (Allegretto,) 

vCome with^he Gypsey hridc, 

And n*pair 

To ihe'fair, 
^ Where the mazy dartce 
Will the hoars tnirahce, 
*Where souls as light presiilv. 

Life can give nothing beyond, 

One' hea(rt you know, to b# fond, . 

Wealth, with iis hoards, (tannot buy * 

The peace content 6an supply : 

Rank, inits halls, may nc/f-find 

The calm of a h^i^py mind, — ^ 

So repair . . 

To the fair, 
'Atfdlliey tnafv'be met with there. 
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But if lie ^se»p€» jfQtfr £taiip, 
>^^^ ' ^PikHidsbip wftftheib^atbaif^, ' 

In the young i<<igiie^ tAnte td HVkhi ; • 
Kdp0,M)M>{ will b^nbtbtdsr loth' ^ 
To point oat ib^ wity tO bdlk. ^'^ 

'And tlieyallMary b« niieet with the^e. 

CuoRua 

In the Gipsies Jife yoa may read, 
!the fife that a)l would like to lead. 



• ; ": ' '■ '■ . • \Exeun:, 

'fcurs 3rd. A grctnd.Tair iwthe public Plaatz oj Prethury. 

Dctkceand ChorUs, 

'Life itsplf k|, at the beat, . 
. One scene in m isk of folly drest. 

And there is no part of iis wild career, 

But you will nriei wiih here. 
To these ay mhols of life your voic3s swell, 
Vive la mjsque, et vive la bagatelle. 

Enter Arli.^e, Gtpsey Qoeki^, ThaddeuSp and DsFiLSiioor, 

who sing the following 

Quartette — ( Voci soli) 

Fronn the valleys and hill^, 
Where the sweetest budagrow, 

Ami are wat^rfcl by rills, 
Wh'ch are purest thai flow, 

Come we, come we. 

Chorus. 

"'Liffht of heart, fleet nf fbot^ reckless of gibe, 
What^in comparo with the free Gypsey tribe. 

Various Dances — Soi.o, Arline. 
Sir kninrht unci lady, listen, 
That b ight eye eeenis to glisten, 
A<* if his trusted t»le 
Did o*er thy Si'nse prevail. 
Pretty niniiler, take care 
What hivoc love makeih there. 
• And this lok m froir» love you borrow, 
la the prelude, of many a 8»rrow; 
There are ihos«', who have, lived, who kneir 
The Gypsey *s words to be true. 

Chorus. 

Light of heart, fleet of (oot.,rcckless of gibe, 
Wbo can conap^re with the trice Gypsey tribe. 
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Concerted Piece-^All tko eharacters and On6B.VB„ 
ShutM*, let us knniv t\\e right, 
And shnmc m Ihe gailty. oild VigliU- 

Thaddeus^ (Defending ArliTU^yj 
Hp who on luT a hand \vc»uM l.iv, 
Through my Imtn must fi)rce his wsy.. 

f ■ CUOBUS. 

Comrades support. h"r, we'll still protect ♦ 
Uutii they pi\>ve what ihey but suspect. 

Arline, 
To all who their bilief hove lent 
Heav'n cun atlcsi I aminnucent.. 

Horenslien-- ( Pointing to Arliney) 
There stands the cuiprif, on you I call, 
Conduct her awny to the hall. 

Captain of Guard. They who would hrave the law, 
Asriiinst thrmsi Ives bui tlriw. 
The ni»li>f wnicli Ih'V s'odd in need; 
And niTL'r.Mvat*' ihf^irirui ly d» ed. 

Florestein, Now it is wiih thp l:»w, 

I beg lenvc to wilhd'nw, 
A i?la.«s of wiiip, I gr ni'y need 
Fb'* it has hurt mv iv rves iudeedl 

Tliaddeus, Free nic or e se ihr law, 

Upon yourh-'.jds you drnw, 
, Its jiici yiv\ may live to n- ed 
Who smil-' u:)«'n ihi^- d ring deed- 

Gypsies. Why - h > n i d we f »■ a r i h e T.i w 

Or:tll he arms ye di aw, 
Whi'e of our aid sho st mds in need^ 
And guiltless is of^uch n drep. 
Arline is conducted by guards to the Halt of Justice,. 

, Tablk AU. 



Scene IV. The interior of Count Jlmheim^s aparfmenif in 
the Hall of Jtcsiice. 

Enter Count Arxheim — Recitaiive.. 
Whatever the scenes the present hour calls forth before the sight. 
They lose their splenddr when compared with scenes of part 

Soxo. [delight 

The heart bow'd down by weight of woe, 

To weakest hope will cling ; ' 

To thought and impulse whik they'flow. 
That can no comfort bring. 
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With those exciting scenes will blend 
'- Q!^ pleasttnes pathway thrown, 
^ut meip'ry is the only friend 
That grief can call its own. 

The inind will in its worst despair 

Still ponder o'er the past, 
On moments of delight that were ^ 

'J'oo beautiful to last ; 
To lon^ departed years extend 

Its visions with them flown ; 
For mem'ry is the only friend 

That grief can call its own.. 

Finalf: — ^rline attempls ta stab, herself * 
County (arresting her liandX 

Hold ! 

We cannot give the life we take, 

Nor re-unite the heart we b: eak ! 

Sad thing (seeing the mark en her amiyy. 

What visions roiind me rise, 

And cloud, with mists o\ the past, mine eyes?. 

That mark! those features I and thy youth! 

My very life hanjrs on thy truth — ;— 

How came that mark 1 
Jlrline. Ere on my head 

My sixth sun had its radiance shed, 

A wild deer who had-lain at bay, 

Pursued by hunters, crossed my way ; 

My tender frame, by his antler bored, 

An humble youth to my home restored. . 

The tale he but this day conftssM, 

And is near at hand to relate the rest.. 
Count. With the force of fear and hope, 

My feelings have to cope. 
IflinBy {pointing ta Thaddeus,) 

'Tis he the danger brav'd, 

'Tis he my life who sav'd; 

Solo — Cownt. 

Mw°i own, my long-lost child! 
. Oh I seek not to control 
V This frantic joy, this wild 

Delirium of my soul! 
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Bound in a fetber's apnw : 
And pillowed on his tureaflty 
, Bid all the rude alarms^ .. 
' That assail thy feelings, rest ; .,, 

Jlrline, {to ThaddeUiy) ' • 

Speak ! this shaken frai»0^. . 

This doubt,. this tortijire see ;-: '. 
My hopes, my very liie> iny fame,, 
Depend on thee» 
T%addeus. .Dear as thou long hast been, . 
Dear as thou loQg wilt be, .> 
^Mourned as this passing scene 
Will be thro' ]Sf(? by me: » . 
Though his heart, and none other, like mine canadore thee. 
Yet, thou art not deceived^ it is thy father be/or£ thee, 

{Arline rushes into hetfathfT^s.arvfiS..) 

Chorus. 
Praised betjqe will of Heav'n, 

Whose light on them smiled, . 
And whose bounty hath giv'n 
'I he father his child. 
Count and Arline. 

Praised be the wmII of Heav'n, 

Whose light o'er me smiled, 

Ami whose bounty hath given 

A father his child. * . 

Tliaddeus. Though from this bosom riv'n,, 
Thai heart i$ beguiled, 
The bereavement has giv'n 
The father his child. 
Devilshoof, Better to go, ere driven, 
M ban e'er be reviled, 
TS^ov the bounty hath ^.iven 
The father his child. 
Tableau. - 

END OF ACT IT. 



ACT THIRD.. 



Scene I. ^ A scdoon in the (chateau vf Coi/Tii Atnheimi. 
Row ANO K' — ( Thaideus. ) 
When other lips and other hearts 
Their tales of love shall tell,. 
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In language trtiose excess imjjarts 

'1 he ijDOwer ilhey feel so.W(?}l ; 
There may, perhaps, in sudh.a s^ene. 
Some necollecticn be ' 

• Of days that have as happy ^een, ' 
And. you'll remember me. 
When coldness, or deceit, shaH sjight 
• . The beauty potV tht-y prize, ' 
And deem it but a (tided light . , , 

Which beams withirt your eye^; 
When hollow hearts shall wear a mask». 

^'I'will break yoiir own to see — 
In such a moment I but ask 
.'■ '- ^J'hat you'll remepiber me. 

Trio— J^r/me, Thaddeus and Devilshoqf^ , 
Thaddeus-r-iTo ^rline.) 

Through the world wilt thou fly 

From the world with me % 
Wilt thou fortune's frown defy,. 
As I will for thee ? 
Arline — {To Thaddeus,) 

Through the world I will fly 
From the world with thee,.. 
Could I hush a father's sigh 
, That would heave for me. 
DevUshoof. All the world hither fly,. 

Come aw!iy with m^e ; 
Never let a lover's sigh 
Ruin bring on thee ! 
DevU^oof, A moment more and your doom is cast; 
Arline. The hopes that were brightest, the dreams of the] 
In the fulness of promise recede, 
And render the prospect dark indeed.' 
DevUshoof. Escape is hopeless — 
Arline. Enter here ! 

Where. detection we need not fear. 

Enter Count and Fi.orenstikn, ?ind suite. 

^ Concerted Pi3ce — Chorus. ' 
Welcome the present, oh ponder pot 

'On the days <leparted now, 
Let the cares which were theirs be forgot, 
And.rais'd from pleasure'sbrow : 
Never mind time noTiwhat he has done, 
Khe only the present will smile upon. 
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'J his isriKitarnio^ttttfttfftl fit to b^kke 
At sucha^iiMii^itj stmh a staf^dy-j^fice; '^^>*t . 
And peVchancd '^wiere^beM? la fe*d^tMT)rizc 
In this recess, fronJiteo ll|ttiidi}i/s b^^ii ^ ' 
Jirime: 'J'hat room abd< it$ i^emiie hmtigio me, 

And from all kit»usirtb itiurt «a<s»kl' IWC .-^ -^v • 

; "• GiJoliits.'-. '' ' } 

What souhds brieak on (he cfilr, 
Checking youn^ joy's careei*. ,\ 
i\^ veiled female erders and goes iipio the Counti^ ' ' * 
Ferrude. Heed the war Aing^ voice! ' ' 

Wail arid not rejoice; " . 

•The foe to thy rest, 
^Is one thou iQv'st best 
{She drops her veil and discovers th'e Gypsey Queen^ 
Dount. Who and what art thou ? Let me know , 

Whom dost thou deem my foe? 
^iueen. Think not my warning wild, 
'Tis thy refound child 1 
She loves a youth of the tribe I-sway, 
' And braves the world's reproof; 
List to the words I say, 
He is now conceal'd beneatli thy roof. 
'^ount.' Base wretch, tbdu liest — 
2ueen. Thy iRaith I begrudge, 

Open that door, and thyself be judge. 
Arline endeavors to prevent the Count from goingtovxirds 

the Cabinet.^ 
Jount* Stand not across my path, 

Brave not a father's wrath. 
Srline. Throv^fn thus across thy path. 

Let me a bill e thy wrath. 
{The dpor opens and Thuddeus appears.) 
Tableau. 
fesTETTO — County Florenstien^ Thaddem, Jlrline andDevib 

Itoof, Queen arid Chorus. 
rhaddeusand Devilshoof 

Though every hope be fled. 

Which seem'd so bright before, 
The vengeance I scorn to dread, 
Which they on me can pour. . 
J^ount. To shame and feeling dead, 

Now hopeless to deplore. 
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The th^nd^ b|ii«^ oh vbyhewA^ . . -. ^ i^^ 

• ' o.siicptejsMwe4s,»iUmJey«B,';belbi!f^ ! . \ { •. . /■ 

Its thunders jOn mf hJ^d.; : . > i . ;-< ! ► , i 
.>r,i - III allfa^r hate,t{0 pour! . ' ,' V 
Florenstien. Anjd this i$ why ^be^uvid^ ! .. i* ' 
I must not touch the door, 
It clearly woyld haveteea ill-^eil,/ 
For riyal^ ^re a Wre,, ? . 

'^S^en-, , ,. ; All other feelings deadi , \. ^ 

'' Revenge c^n hope restore, '] [ , 

Its thunders on her dariojg tead 
I only live to poijir. / ,. ■ r^ 

Chorus^ . . ' \, . ■ 
/; Although to /eeling dead, 

'I'his sorrow, we deplore, ; . ; 

The thunderv bursting o'er our head, / 

Had not surprised us more. i 

Ensemble. 
MJount — {to Thaddeus,) . 

Leave this place, thy polluting, steps hath crogs^. 
Depart t)r thou art lost. 
Thaddeus — (to Arline.) , / 

To threats I should contemn .. !.. 

Jor thy sake I yield, 
Arline. The bursting torrent I will stem, 

.^ -And iim I-hye.fer shield. 
(TV Count:) . Preak not the only tie 

Thftt bids my heart rejoic^ 
For whom contented I would»die. 
The husband of my choice. 
Count {to Thaddeus,) 

Depart ere my thirsty weapon stains 
These halk with the blood of thy recreant veins ! 
{To Mine,) False thing, belov'd too long, top well, 

Brave not the madness, thou canst not quell. 
Queen. List to the warning voice that calls thee, 

Fly from the peril that enthralls thee* 
Queen {to Jlrline.) 

Weep riversr— for ages pine'! 

He SHALl. NEVER, NEVER BE THINeM . " 

Arline {to Assembly.) ,. 

Your pardon, if I seek, 
"^With my father alone to s^Q^!^\ExewfU every one^but Thaddeus, 
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C^cytatiiia* See at ^our feet,^ i^ ^iiprpli^t b^rtfe '. ^ 
'Whose pl^t^ should lie ji'mir heart* . 



Behold thfe^ottiyihnnVthir^g ' 
To which sfce had to cling, , 



Who 'sav'd her life, watched o'ei^ het^^ears < 
With {ill the fohdnesfe faith iendears^ 
'• And her affections won ' ' '' 

' • ' Rfend not such ties apart. 
CowU. Child !. Arliiie, wiltlhou, djiPst thou heap, . 
A stain thine after life will beweep, 
On thes* hkiris bv thee^ andsorrow bleached, \ 
On thishteart disnohoar never teach'*d. 
^rline. Whatever the danger, ibc ruin j tHe strife, 

It must fall : uniied we are for life 
Count, Uoiied ! and'would'st thou link my name 

. Ina chain of such deep disgrace 1 
. My Fank, my verj blood defame, 
With a blot no time can efface ? 
The child of my heart, of « my bouse the pride, 
An outcast Gypsey^s hride ! ' 
ThadcUus—{To Courdi) 

Proud lerd, altho' this head proscribed 

Shouhl fall by the weapons thy wealth hath Bribed » . 

Altho' in revealing the name Lbear, 

The heme I shall see no more ; 
The land 'which to thee in its deep despair. 

The deadliest hatred bore^. 
Ivnay f^U as have fallen the bravest of foes, • 
, rj'w€|re better Uke them to dife 1 . 

And in dishonored earth to lie, 
TTjan bear, unresented, reproaches like those. \ 
Start not, but U$ten*r* . 

When the fair land of Poland-'.was ploughed by the hdof 

Of the^ruthless in va<ter-*-wiien anight/; 
With steel to the bosoiii,-aiKi >fii»e tb the roof, 
Completed her triumph o^et light V ^ 
iij !hat moment of danger,' Wiiteity^freedotil invoked 

All the fetterless s6ns^df: her ^ridi^' 
In a phalanx as dauntl^ lus <(V«e«!«ldia'e'4!t' yoked, 
1 foueht and I fell 6V her^ide : 

My birth is noble, unstained my crest 
M thine (^m^Mct Ihii^ iattest ! 

(Gives Count his Officer* s ComnUnum.) 
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Pity ff>f, Q«ve in cbJdhtpd t^pir » . »<: . 

Ripened In ^flt^r- J-??^*^^ t,9^ Ipvje [ 

The fondeat,a)fit,War;lji^4(f9lt, r 
,^ Ilas.piade m«?ttjbusrfar faii^ f^ew, j //■. 
"With outlaws, cha^e ^r^ lioR^ii n|fi ff ^ 
As a foe, on this head let your hatred be;piled9 
But despise not one \vbQ hjalb $o lo^y^l-ygur child. . 
^aunt. ^.,: Tb^ feud^of ajiHtions.^rife, |/*i ) /. . 
I^he party storms of Ijfe, . : y 

rglhoulfi never their sonf9w« inipfirt ^ v , j 
' To the calmer ^scenes of the he^, : • i 

By this hand<, let thine hoJdj^Y , 
'J ill the blood of its v^ins; jt^ cql^. 

' T^io.^^Hm€^Th(iddeus.(md.Cioumt*t 
Count, Let not the soul over sorrow ^iete, 

With wbicn the bosom hath eeaised to heave 
Let us not think' of the tempest past, 
' K M^ej-reach the haven at last.' . .i i 
Jlrline, Ne-er siiouKl the soul over sorrows* gricTstf^ 

With which the bosom hath (teased ti> beaT»*5 ^ 
Ne'er should we- think of the tempest past, 
ff we reach the haTea at last* . 
Thaddeus. Why should the. sorrowsgrieve,; 

With which the: bosom \aAh ceased to heave ; 
Why shouki we think of » the tempest past. 
If wereach thehaven-at last: . 
• . . {^rllntTUskestathedfmAbf Thaideus.) 

Re-'Cnter all tt^ NofitKs, Vmirofts, Rt^Atifffeas, {rc* 

Rondo — ^rlme-trnd Chos^Wi : • 
Mine. Oh vrhat fatl delight , 

: Thr^pi^h my boswn tbifl^ .;•! . . j ni.. 
And a^wjWer^loUF ; . »- u ) 

. Jnmy boeom^UB9t;ilkf)! 
Bliss:! jj^nfelt.beftrc,. .:. - . . ■ .: »• > 
I v! : : HotieliiwittoQiit^allojr^ :., »r J .H'l ] >il* 
Spe^kl.wMb irftptuinwl.towl . i - ir [[/ 
,1,..' •9fthrtMflt4te>yi- 1, ^ . /-r. .1 
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